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HOUGHTON RESIDENCE, 
LONG ISLAND, NY 


YOU HEAR 
THAT? 


DIDN'T HEAR 


I 
TIM, HAVE 


YOU GOT 
CRAPPY TASTE 
WHEN IT COMES TO 
EMPLOYERS, HOUGHTON, 
BUT YOU GOT GREAT 
TASTE IN PIE. I/LL 


LOMAX? 
BOUDREAU? 
HOW'S EVERYTHING HELLO? 
LOOKING OUT 
THERE? 


SMITH, 
WE'VE GOT 
A... 


ANYTHING. 


SOME OF THIS GIVE YOU THAT. 


YOU'RE JUST EMBARRASSING 
YOURSELF. YOU KNEW THIS WAS 
COMING THE SECOND YOU 
STARTED FLAPPING YOUR 
GUMS TO THE FEDS. 


IT'S JUST 
YOUR NERVES. 
IT'S OUR LAST 

NIGHT. RELAX. IT'LL 
ALL BE OVER SOON 
ENOUGH. 


YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND! THEY 
CAME TO MY HOUSE. THEY 
CAME WITH GUNS AND THEY 
THREATENED TO SEND 
ME TO PRISON. I WAS 
TERRIFIED. 


PIE. I'M TELLING 
YOU, BEST PIE I'VE 
EVER HAD. SO 
FRESH. 


DID YOU THINK YOU COULD TURN 
STATE'S EVIDENCE AGAINST 
BOBBY KARNELLI... 


I CAN'T 
GOTO JAILII 
WOULDN'T SURVIVE. | 
LOOK AT ME, I’M 
TOO WEAK. 


OH, STOP! 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO MAKE ME 
CRY. 


..GO WITNESS PROTECTION AND 
LIVE OUT THE REST OF YOUR 
DAYS PLAYING SHUFFLEBOARD 
AND CREEPING ON BLUE-HAIRED 
WIDOWS DOWN IN 
FLORIDA? 


SMITH? 


WHAT'S... 
WHAT'S 
HAPPENING?! 


I THOUGHT YOU 
WERE DEAD! 


NO, BUT 
YOU'RE GONNA 
WISH I WAS. 


NO! PLEASE. 
TELL THEM, I 
WON'T...1 WON'T 
TESTIFY. I 
SWEAR... 


YOU'RE .. THAT HE’LL 
A LOUSY SHOT, NEVER GET ME. 
BULLSEYE. YOU'VE 
LOST YOUR THAT HE BURNS 
TOUCH. IN HELL FOR 
THIS. 


AND TELL 
BOBBY... 


I'M GOING TO SEE | 


IT. I'LL RECANT 
EVERYTHING! 


--HE 
TOLD ME TO 
TELL YOU THE 


The cost aT known as DAREDEVIL 
agai sie ‘ 


has been fighting crime in the dark streets and o! the foggy, cold rooftops 
of New York City for years. In that time he's fought/some deadly men and 
women: assassins, crime lords, killer aed thieves One of Daredevil’s 
most dangerous adversaries isi] Known as BULLSEYE. 


With unshakable aim, expertise with all forms of mea ponry, deadly fighting 
skills and an unpredictable moral compass, Bullseye used his talents \e 
to become one of the world’s greatest (and highest paid) assassins: 
Often foiled by Daredevil, Bullseye has been lying low...but getting 
bored. For him taking jobs is never about the money...it’s about the 
thrill of the kill. With the right target, there’s no assignment foo risky for... 
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NEW YORK Fy eenane Me een coy 
: ; MY AGENTFOR \J 
UPPER EAST SIDE. SUNSHINE. @ Toreee IN alts I DON’T KNOW HOW 
a a yl Oe ee MANY YEARS, AND I 


HAVEN'T ONCE BEEN 
THE DEAL: TO YOUR OFFICE. 


I WANTED 
TO SEE WHERE 
THE MAGIC 
HAPPENS. 


THAT WAS | INSTEAD, 


SUPPOSED TO | YOU GET 
BE A LOW-KEY | #/ _ YOURSELF ON 
JOB. TAPE AND BLOW 
THE PLACE UP SO 
EVERYONE FROM 
HERE TO THE 


YOU SEE 


THEY COME ON. I'M WHACKING 
GOT YOU ON AN ACCOUNTANT-TURNED- 
CAMERA. INFORMANT THE DAY BEFORE 
HE GOES TO TRIAL. NO MATTER 
HOW I ROASTED HIM, PEOPLE 
WOULD KNOW IT 


STINKS. 
KARNELLI \ 
IS GOING TO BE 


BURIOUS: MAYBE HE 
SHOULD BE MORE 
CAREFUL ABOUT 
WHO HE HIRES. 


Y" YOU TALKING 
¥ ABOUT YOU OR THE 
ACCOUNTANT? 


AS MUCH 


, I NEED 
AS I'M ENJOYING § ANOTHER 


CONTRACT. 
SOMETHING 
“4 GOOD. SOMETHING 
BIG. WHAT ELSE 
YOU GOT LINED 


LG 


YOU LIE LOW 
FORA LITTLE 
WHILE? LET THIS 
HEAT DIE 


LAST oun al 4 


YEARS, I WAS DEAD, 
RESURRECTED, PARALYZED, 
BLIND, THEN DEAD AGAIN. 
THEN WHO KNOWS HOW 

LONG INA S.H.1.E.L.D. 

PRISON BEFORE THE 

HAND BUSTED ME 
OUT AND FIXED 


I'VE BEEN 
f DOING NOTHING 
BUT LYING 
LOW. 


I'VE GOT LOST 
| TIME TO MAKE 


- LeETME \ Sie 
SEE WHAT ) LA 
T'VE GOT if 
Al ae 
GOT AN OIL 
COMPANY THAT 


a 
ey 
1) 4 
a 
t, 
f / 
NEEDS A SENATOR 


TERMINATED. DUDE'S | @ THERE'S 
SET TO INTRODUCE BEEN SOME ISSUES 
A BILL TO BAN WITH TOXINS AND DEAD 
FRACKING IN KIDS. THE CORPORATION IS 
A NERVOUS THAT THE BILL'S 
GONNA PASS BECAUSE 
OF IT. : 


EVEN KNOW 
THEY HAD OIL 
IN UTAH. 


SURE. BUT 
OIL COMPANY 
MONEY IS BIG 


NOT BIG 
ENOUGH FOR 
ME TO GO TO 
UTAH. PASS. 


LOSANI 
ISN'T DOING SO GOOD. HIS 
HEALTH IS SHOT. 


HIS KID IS 
HIS LEGACY...SUPPOSED 
TO TAKE OVER THE FAMILY 
WHEN LOSANI GOES--WHICH, 
LOOKING AT HIM, COULD 
BE ANY DAY. 


HE WANTS 
YOU TO GO DOWN 
TO COLOMBIA, FIND 
HIS SON AND KILL 
EVERY SINGLE CARTEL 
MEMBER WHO MIGHT'VE 
LOOKED AT HIS KID 
SIDEWAYS. 


JA 
aie a ; 
YOU WORRY 


TOO MUCH. NO 
ONE KNOWS I'M 
HERE. 


5 COLOMBIAN 
CARTEL, EH? LIKE 
SCARFACE. I CAN 
GET BEHIND 
THAT. 
SCARFACE 


THANK THE 


LORD FOR TINY 


MIRACLES. 


NOW 
GET OUT OF 
HERE BEFORE 


EE, : 
FBI OFFICES. 
NEW YORK CITY. | 


WHAT 
THE HELL |S THIS, 
JERRY?! 


fi 
WE DID THE BEST WE COULD ee 


WITH THE INFORMATION 
THAT WE HAD. 


HELL, FOUR 
AGENTS FELT LIKE 
OVERKILL. HOUGHTON 
WAS SMALL-TIME. THE 
HIGHER-UPS WANTED 
TO STICK HIM INA 
HOTEL WITH A COP 
AT THE DOOR. 


I'M SORRY, 
JOY. THERE'S 
NO WAY WE COULD 
HAVE KNOWN. 


I MEAN, 


BULLSEYE... 


Ww 
CLEARLY HE 
WASN'T. AND NOW 
FOUR AGENTS, INCLUDING 
MY HUSBAND, ARE 
DEAD BECAUSE 
OF HIM. 


SHOULD HAVE 
HAD MORE THAN 
FOUR AGENTS ON 

HOUGHTON. 


ANY MORON 
BEAT COP COULD 
HAVE TOLD YOU THAT 
BOBBY KARNELLI WOULD 
SEND PEOPLE AFTER 
HIM. 


YOU DROPPED 
THE BALL. THEIR | | 
DEATHS ARE ON 

YOUR HEAD. 


TERRIBLE...WE 
ALL FEEL TERRIBLE 
ABOUT TIM. 


1 CAN'T 
EVEN IMAGINE 
WHAT YOU MUST BE 
GOING THROUGH 
RIGHT NOW, 
BUT-- 


PUT ME 
ON THE CASE. 

I WANT TO BE THE 
LEAD ON IT. LET ME 
BRING THIS 
BASTARD 


I'M 
SORRY. 
I REALLY 
AM. 
BUT...IT'S 
OUT OF OUR 
HANDS. 


MONSTER 
WALKS IN AND KILLS 
FOUR AGENTS AND 
YOU'RE TELLING ME 
THAT THE F.B.1. ISN’T 
GOING TO GO 
AFTER 
HIM? 


S.H.1.E.L.D. 

HAD US TURN OVER 
ALL OUR FILES THE 
SECOND THEY FOUND 
OUT BULLSEYE WAS 
INVOLVED. 


I DON'T 
KNOW. THEY DION‘T 
TELL ME ANYTHING. 


LIKE A HURRICANE, TOOK 
ALL THE FILES, CLAIMED 
JURISDICTION, AND 
WALTZED RIGHT OUT 
THE DOOR. 


IS THIS 
SOME SORT 
OF JOKE?! 


I'M NOT 
JUST CAME IN THIS MORNING HAPPY ABOUT 


IT. 1 HATE IT. 


IF IT WERE 
UP TO ME, I'D 
BE OUT THERE 
WITH YOU. I WANT 
TO SEE THAT 
BASTARD 
PAY. 


BUTI 
DON'T HAVE 
THE POWER TO 
MAKE THAT 
HAPPEN. 


TAKE A FEW 
DAYS. A WEEK. 


THERE'S NOTHING THAT I CAN DO, 
OFFICIALLY. THE F.B.). HAS BEEN 
KICKED TO THE SIDELINES. 


TAKE AS 
LONG AS YOU 
WANT. TALK TO 
SOMEONE. DO WHAT 
YOU NEED TO 
DO. OKAY? 


I CAN'T. 
1... JUST NEED 
TO FIND... 


CONTROL 
WHAT YOU DO 
ON YOUR OFF 

TIME. 


DO YOU 
UNDERSTAND 
ME? 


ADDRESS OF 
SOMEONE WE'VE BEEN 
LOOKING INTO. SOMEONE 
DIRTY. MANAGED TO JOT IT 
DOWN BEFORE S.H.1.E.L.D. 
WALKED OUT THE DOOR 
WITH EVERYTHING. 


YOU DIDN'T 
GET IT FROM ME 


AND I'M NOT TELLING 
YOU TO GO TALK TO HIM. 
BUT, IF SOMEONE WANTED 
TO FIND BULLSEYE, THEY'D 
WANT TO GET TO HIM 


BEFORE S.H.1.E.L.D. 
DOES. 


RAPH LOSANI’S 


ESTATE, 
SANDS POINT, NY. 


| 
Vy) 
| 
‘ / RAPH 
LOSANI'S . 
EXPECTING 
: ME. f 
hee a 
Hy 
a 4 
M4 
~ 


Mele oe 


TY vou sure HAVE COME woe 
"> \ UP IN THE WORLD, 
RAPH. 
LAST TIME 
I SAW YOU, YOU 
WERE FETCHING COFFEE 
FOR THIRD-TIER THUGS. 
LOOKIT YOU 


KINGPIN PISSED 
HRMPH. OFF TO SAN FRANCISCO. Ain Mae a 
THE AVENGERS STARTED a orenes eee 
CRACKING DOWN ON THE 


OTHER FAMILIES. THESE Te FILL 


ANDRE, 
GIVE OUR GUEST 
THE FILES. 


MISTER 
LOSANI, SIR. 
THERE'S A... 


‘/ ..UM... \ 

[SE] BULLSEYE 
TO SEE 
YOU. 


DAMN. I'VE BEEN HAVING SOME...PROBLEMS WITH A 
MAYBE PRINT | GROUP OUT OF COLOMBIA. A GROUP CALLING 
REALLY /S THEMSELVES THE BLACK KNIFE CARTEL, 
DEAD. LEAD BY THAT MAN THERE... 

TEODOR ZARCO. 


THEY'VE 
BEEN SUPPLYING 
ME WITH COCAINE, 
HELPED ME GET WHERE 
I AM. BUT NOW...NOW THEY 
WANT TO SET UP IN NEW 
YORK. GO OUT ON THEIR 
OWN AND CUT OUT 
THE MIDDLEMAN. 


THAT'S 
NO GOOD FOR 


I AM THE 
MIDDLEMAN. 


MY SON, 
FABIAN, HE'S A 
SMART KID, BUT 
SOMETIMES HE 

DOES STUPID 


THINGS. HE GOES 


DOWN THERE-- 
WITHOUT TELLING ME-- 
HE GOES DOWN THERE TO 
TRY TO TALK TO THEM, 
AND NOW THE BLACK 
KNIFE... 


THEY'RE HOLDING 
HIM HOSTAGE, THINKING 
THEY CAN LEVERAGE MY 
SON'S LIFE INTO ME STEPPING 
ASIDE, LETTING THEM 
COME DIRECT INTO 
NEW YORK. 


RAPH, I'M 
CRYING OVER 


HERE. THISA 3: 


HEART-WRENCHING ]} — 


STORY. 
REALLY. 


BUT WHY 


DON’T YOU SAVE * 


ME THE TEARS AND 
JUST JUMP TO THE 
PART WHERE YOU 
TELL ME WHERE 
TO GO AND WHO 
TO KILL. 


THEY'RE 
UNPREDICTABLE. 


THEY'RE DANGEROUS 


AND I FEAR FOR 
MY SON. 


IT'S 
NOT SO 
SIMPLE. 


THE BLACK 
KNIFE, THEY DON'T 
JUST SUPPLY ME. THEY 
SUPPLY JUST ABOUT 
EVERY CRIMINAL 
ORGANIZATION IN THE 
U.S. THEIR REACH 
IS FAR. 


1GO TO 
WAR WITH THE 
BLACK KNIFE AND 
I DON'T STAND A 
CHANCE. WE GET 
KILLED. 


RIGHT NOW, 
I'M DOING MY 
BEST TO MANAGE 
THE TENSION THAT 
THE BLACK KNIFE 
BRINGS TO THE 
TABLE. 


YOU DON’T 
KNOW HOW TEODOR-- 
THE MANIAC WHO RUNS 
THE BLACK KNIFE--YOU 
DON’T KNOW HOW HE 
OPERATES. 


*TRANSLATED FROM SPANISH. 


“HE GETS OFF ON 
MAKING PEOPLE SUFFER. GRATEFUL 
MAKES GITMO LOOK FOR IT, MIND 
LIKE A DAY CARE.” 4 YOU. IT'S SUCHA 
23 DISAPPOINTMENT 
WHEN PEOPLE PASS 
OUT BEFORE I'VE 
FINISHED.» 


“IF HE HARMS ONE 

HAIR ON MY SON'S 

HEAD, I WANT YOU 
TO SCALP HIM. 


“IF HE SO MUCH AS 
BRUISES FABIAN, 
YOU BASH HIS 
SKULL IN.” 


<1I'M IMPRESSED, 
CAMILO. I DID NOT 
THINK THAT YOU WOULD 
HAVE THE FORTITUDE 
TO HOLD OUT THIS 


<TEODOR...> 


<NOT NOW, 
ALEJANDRO, 
YOU'LL KILL THE 
MOOD.» 


<I THINK 
YOU NEED TO 
TAKE THIS.> 


<THE OLD 
MAN, HE'S HIRED 
BULLSEYE TO COME 
GET THE BOY. HE’S 
HIRED HIM TO GET 
THE BOY AND TO 
KILL YOU.) 


<YES. I LIKE 
THAT VERY “BRING ON THE 


AMERICAN.) <THIS 
WILL BE 
FUN.> 


NO. SURE. SURE. I 
UNDERSTAND YOU'RE : 
UPSET. BUT, BOTTOM J 
LINE, YOU HIRED Eyl la Laue 
BULLSEYE FOR A JOB ws) pees ot ae 
AND HE CARRIED \ \\ 2 
IT OUT. 
EVEN IF IT 
WAS A LITTLE 
MORE... FLAMBOYANT 
THAN YOU WERE 
HOPING FOR. THINK 
OF IT THIS 


HANG ON 
THERE, LADY. 
I DON'T KNOW 
WHO YOU ARE. YOU 
COME BARGING | 
IN HERE 
AND-- 


a 
YOU SHOT ME! ies 
I CAN’T BELIEVE ge 
YOU SHOT-- 


‘ THE F.B.1.'S 
See We GOT A FILE ON 
AROUND YOU. A BIG, FAT 
; FILE. I KNOW 
WHO YOU 
ARE. 


A FILE? 
NO...WHY 
WOULD 
THEY...? 


RIGHT NOW, 

IT'S TAKING EVERY 
BIT OF SELF-CONTROL 
FOR ME TO NOT BLOW 
YOUR BRAINS OUT ALL 
OVER YOUR BEAUTIFUL 

VIEW OF NEW 
YORK. 


WHERE |S 
BULLSEYE? 


x 


OR 
THE HARD 
WAY. 


YOU WANT IT 
THE EASY /] 
WAY... 


I APPRECIATE 
YOUR ASSISTANCE 
IN THIS MATTER. 


YOUR HELP 
WILL NOT BE 
FORGOTTEN. 


I'VE BEEN 

AROUND A 

MINUTE OR 
Two. 


MYSELF. 


I WANT MY SON BACK IN ONE 
PIECE, BULLSEYE. NO BIG NOISE 
LIKE YOU DID WITH THAT 
BANKER. 


YOU PULL 
THAT CRAP AND IT’S 
MY KID‘S LIFE, YOU 
UNDERSTAND? 


er X 


Py a Le 


| _ a 


PLEASE... 


WHATEVER. 
JUST MAKE SURE 
YOU GOT MY MONEY 
WARMED UP FOR ME 
WHEN I GET BACK. I'LL 
SEE ABOUT BRINGING 
YOUR BOY BACK 
IN ONE PIECE. 


DO NOT 
TREAT THIS 


LIGHTLY. COLOMBIA 


IS A DANGEROUS 
PLACE...FULL OF 
DEADLY-- 


MUST 
PROMISE 


bars ..DO NOT DRAW UNDUE 
ATTENTION TO YOURSELF. 
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SS] JOSE MARIA CORDOVA 
ae INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT. 


NEGRO, ST COLOMBIA. 


7 mama’ 4 
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“THE BLACK KNIFE HAS ae 
EVERYWHERE IN COLOMB 


<WHAT'S 


“ONS ; a om ' 


“YOU NEED TO EXERCISE 

ABSOLUTE DISCRETION 

AND MAINTAIN A LOW 
OFILE AT ALL TIM 


_— 


‘CONTINUED... 


“.. THEY WON'T 
SEE ME COMING.” 
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a “oS WIPED THE COMPUTER IT WAS 
: \ ON, BUT I TOOK DOWN HIS 
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NOW HIS GOONS THINK 

| THEY'RE GOING TO DRAG 
| MY SORRY ASS BACK HOME 
AND SOMEHOW MAKE ME 

GIVE BACK EVERYTHING 


z LUT i 
WHICH ESSENTIALLY A 
MEANS BIG-BAD AND ] 

I ARE GOING TO HAVE 
A FACE-TO-FACE. 
h mS 
\ i] 
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OH, 
PLEASE DON’T 
OH, CRAP. 
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COULD'VE, 
BUT YOU WOULDN'T'VE, 
EDDIE. YOU WANT WHAT 


YOU'RE FALLING 
DOWN ON THE JOB, 

BULL. WHILE YOU WERE 
SLEEPIN’ WE COULDA 
SLICED AND DICED YOU 
A HUNDRED TIMES 
OVER. 


24 
, 


YOU'RE 
RIGHT. WELL, 
YOU WERE RIGHT. 
BUT THAT WAS THEN. 
BEFORE YOU 
HASHED GARY'S 
; BRAIN. 


SHORT CONVERSATION. THE 
INFO YOU STOLE FROM ME. 


HE WAS... 
WELL, WE ALL YOU'RE GONNA DOWNLOAD IT 
KNOW. BUT I BACK ON MY COMPUTER. DO 
LOVED THE BIG THAT AND I BLOW YOUR 
HEAD TO PIECES. 


DOPE. 


YEAH. LIKE 
A KID LOVES A 
THREE-LEGGED 
DOG. SO TALK 
TO ME. 


ONLY I CAN GIVE. 


YEARS AGO, 

THE HAND SENT 
THEIR BEST INTIMIDATOR 
TO...UMMM, WELL, LET'S 
SAY I LEARNED A LOT 
ABOUT GIVING 
PAIN. 


HE TOOK 
MY HAND. I TOOK 
HIS HEART. BUT THAT’S 
HISTORY. WE'RE IN 
THE HERE AND 
NOW. 


OR, OF 
COURSE, YOU 
DON’T GIVE IT TO 
ME AND I'LL TAKE 
MY SWEET TIME 
TEARING YOU 
APART. 


SPOILER 
ALERT--IT’S 
GOING TO HURT. 

AL 


zs a et ax wy | POOR, STUPID GARY TOLD ME YOU PROBABLY 
Gav yi anil yl |S | Rc = MADE A BACKUP COPY OF THE FILES YOU _Alllli 
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EDDIE, IF 1 
TELL YOU, I'LL 
HAVE TO KILL 


FUNNY MAN, BUT LIKE 
EVERYONE KNOWS, I 
DON'T HAVE A SENSE OF /) 
HUMOR. I THINK IT 
ENT WITH MY 
HAND. 


OH, BULL. I 
KNOW YOU'RE 
SMARTER THAN @ 

GARY EVER 


EDDIE, I'M 
NOT JOKING. IF 
I TELL YOU, I REALLY 
WILL HAVE TO 
KILL YOU. 


§ j f— ; ..SO 
é - WHY ARE YOU 
: PRETENDING TO 
‘ BE A STUPID- 

ASS? 


I WANT TO 
HEAR YOU SCREAM 
OUT IN PAIN. FOR 


GARY. FOR POOR, STUPID 4 / j 
GARY. BUT MAINLY 1 
REALLY NEED THAT 
: DATA. S G ’ 
6 4 
' ‘ Y-YOU 
ay KNOW MY 
ANSWER. YOUR 
TURN. 


AGAIN... 


REALLY WANT ME BULL. THERE’S NO 
TO KILL YOU LIKE REASON YOU NEED TO 
THIS? TAKE THE EASY SUFFER. TELL ME WHERE 
WAY, MAN. YOU/RE YOU'RE HIDING THOSE 
GOING TO DIE #%S@ *# FILES! 

ANYWAY. 


TALK TO 
ME, MAN. AND 
I PROMISE YOUR 
PAIN ENDS. 


YOU WHERE IT 
REALLY. 
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I--I THOUGHT YOU'D STOP BY NOW. : 
BUT I CAN TELL YOU'RE WILLING AND YOU 
TO SEE THIS THROUGH. BASTARDS THOUGHT : 
’ I COULDN'T GET HIM y 
SO YOU = 
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TAKE 
OFF MY LEFT 
GLOVE. 


GLOVE? 
MORE GAMES? 
OR ARE YOU GONNA 
SHOW ME YOUR 


REMOVE HIS 
CHAINS. AND KILL 
THE BASTARD IF HE 
TRIES ANYTHING. 


YOU'RE A 
REAL ROBIN 
WILLIAMS, BULL. 
AND JUST AS 
DEAD IF YOU'RE 
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AND HERE YOU SAID YOU DIDN'T 
HAVE A SENSE OF HUMOR. 
COULDA FOOLED ME. 


TAKE OFF MY 
GLOVE, EDDIE. TRUST ME. 


YOU'LL FIND WHAT YOU'RE : 
» LOOKING FOR. 


THUMB DRIVE. 
STUFFED WITH 
ALL THE MOBS' 
SECRETS TO USE 
AGAINST 
THEM. 


X 
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AND IT'S THAT. LIKE 
TAPED TO MY THUMB. I'VE SAID, IF 1 
GET IT? THUMB DRIVE? 


TELL YOU, I'LL 
THUMB? AW, WELL... HAVE TO KILL 
MADE ME LAUGH. YOU. 


YOU 
WANTED 
THE THUMB DRIVE 
TO DOWNLOAD? 
WELL-- 


EDDIE'S THUGS ARE TRYING 
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DOESN'T TAKE LONG FOR THEM TO DECIDE 


>| 


THEY DIDN'T MUCH LIKE HIM ANYWAY. 
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TERRITORY’S SAFE. COMPETITION’S 
ELIMINATED. AND MY CLIENT'S A 
HAPPY CAMPER. I'M SURE THERE 
WAS AN EASIER WAY TO DO IT... 
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OUT FOR BULL! 
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